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AN EVANGELICAL 2 
DIALOGUE 

: BETWEEN | of 
Cornelius Cayley and Echo: A 


Setting forth the great Mercy and loving Kindneſs 
of God towards Man, in the Death and Suffer- 
ings of His beloved Son, Jeſus Chriſt; in Whom 

He is well-pleaſed ; and in Whom we have Re- 
demption through His Blood, the Forgiveneſs of 
Sins, according to the Riches of His Grace, 
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Let Others boaſt of Merit vain, 

I'll gaze on JESU's bleeding Face; 

And pondering well His Death and Pain, 
I'll boaſt of nothing elſe but Grace. 


» — . — — 


But God commendeth his Love towards us, in that 
while we were yet Sinners, Chriſt died for us. 
Much more then being now juſtified by his Blood, we 
ſhall be ſaved from wrath through him. 
For if when we were Enemies, we were reconciled to God 
by the Death of his Son: much more being recon- 
'ciled, we ſhall be ſaved by his Life. kom. V. 8, 9, 10. 
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To the READER. 


OUND Practices flowing from ſound 
Principles in Jeſus Chriſt, ſum up the 
whole of Chriſtianity; or, in the Apoſtle's 
words, Faith working by Love. As I deſire 
theſe may never be ſeperated ; ſo I would 
always enforce them both. To that end, 
permit me to preſent you the following 
Poem, which, I truſt, may much elucidate 
the Nature both of Faith and Love; each 
properly diſtinguiſhed, and yet never to be 
ſeperated, no more than Light and Heat 
can be from the Sun. I contend for Faith, 
as the only thing that can produce Love: 
I contend for Love, as the only thing that 
can prove faith to be true. This is the 


great deſign of the glorious Goſpel of 


Jeſus Chriſt, againſt which the gates of 
hell can never prevail. 


. : C. = 


Ly, . / 
London, Tg I 
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BETWEEN 


C. CAYLEY and ECHO. 


Surgit poſt nubilg Phebus. 


Beneath the ebon hue of pitchy night, 

In ſable weeds and tears is veil'd the Light; 
Until Aurora's crimſon bluſhing cheeks, 

The Tidings glad, of Day approaching ſpeaks : 
When lo! the SUN in royal Pomp appears, 
And, with his radiant Brightneſs, Millions, chears,.. «x 


* — in 


; 2» os ; 
H O” many friends in winter diſappear, *. 
Echo, thy friendſhip's conſtant all the year: 
Come, harmleſs Soother, come ! and mild conſent 
To talk with me awhile—Art thou content? 
ECHO. 2 292 
Content. 
ö C. 04-113 N YOVS. 
T” inſtruct me, then, be thine the friendly taſk! . 
Whilſt I, thy Pupil, will enquire and aſk. 
Echo. 
Aſc! 
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| C. 

When Jesvs left His radiant Throne of Light, 
The realms of Innocence and Glory bright, 

To take man's humble form, What did Him move? 
Say, gentle Echo, Was it wrath or Love? 


: Ecko. 


C. 
But why drank He the bitter cup of woe ? 
Did He oftend ? Did He pollution know ? 


Ec HO. 


No. 


| . C. 
Why, then, was His dear body ſtain'd with gore? 
Why drops of ſweating blood from ev'ry pore ? 
Why did the ſcorpion ſcourge ſo dreadful wound? 
Why was His head with thorns ſo pungent crown'd ? 
Why from His ſacred cheeks was pluck'd the hair? 


Whiy fink beneath the pond rous croſs He bare? - 


Why nail'd His hands and feet unto the tree ? 
Why in ſden torments die on Calvary ? © 
Why ſuch a ſpeRacle did He appear? 

His heart why pierced with the ſoldier's ſpear ? 
Why was all this? ſay, Echo, canſt thou tell? 
Was it to ſave poor ſinful man from hell? | 
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f Sinful man from hell, 
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Was it that we, being juſtited by Grace, | 5 C 


Was it to waſh our ſouls to make us clean, 
And kill the very inbred root of fin ? 


[5] 
8 + 
Did JESUS then ſuſtain upon the tree, 
The weight of all our fin and miſery ? 


Was it for this His precious blood was ſpilt, 
Ta take from us the heavy load of guilt? 


Thro' His Atoning Blood and Righteouſneſs, 
Might glad behold His reconciled face ? 


Was it that we might Abba, Father, cry, 
And to His outſtretch'd wing of mercy fly ? 
Was it that all the boundleſs love of God, 
Might in our hearts be richly ſhed abroad? 
O tell me, Echo !] for I long to know; 
Is all this true ? Is all this even ſo? 
F E C H Os 
| Even ſa, 
C. 

Why ſurely then, all who in Him believe, 
Who come to Him, all ſuch He will receive, 


Echo. | | 
All ſuch He will receive, 


| C. 
This Goſpel then muſt I to all proclaim, 
And preach Salvation in no other Name ? 


ECHO. k 
No other Name, 


E 


0. 85 i 
That fin is pardon'd thro? a Saviour's blood ? 
Is this a doctrine wholeſome, ſound and good? 


Ecko. 
Wholſome, ſound and good. 
| . os 
To all mankind, to all in every land, . 
Is ſuch a faith in Jeſus God's command ? 
Ecro. | 
God's command, 
C. 


Well doth this Grace poor ſinful creatures ſuit : 
Are godly works, of faith, the genuine Fruit ? 
Echo. | | 
The genuine Fruit, 
C. 
True Faith producing love to God and man, 
Say, Echo, Is not this the Goſpel's Plan? 


' Ecuo. 
The Goſpel's Plan. 


. r* bi; 
Muſt I my faith in Jeſus conſtant ſhow, 
By an good to all, both friend and foe ? 


Eono. 

| * Both friend and ſoe. 
1 But if a brother hates and Wen me ill, 
Muſt I . him good and love him ill 2 


ECHO. 
Love him fill, 
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C. 
If he my failings watches to reveal, 
Muſt I his faults as carefully conceal ? 


Ecnro. 
As carefully conceal, 
C. 
If he the worſt conſtructs on all my words, 
Muſt I the beſt conſtruct his caſe affords ? 


Ecko. 


His caſe affords. 


But if my name and charaQter he tears, 
And cruel malice too too plain appears ; 
And when I ſorrow and affliction know, 
He loves to add unto my cup of woe ; 
In this uncommon, this peculiar caſe, 
Sweet Echo, ſay, muſt I till love and bleſs ? 


- 


Ecko. 
1 Still love and bleſs, 
Whatever uſage ill L may receive, 
Muſt I yet patient be, and ſtill forgive? 
Ec Ro. 2 
Patient be, and ſtill forgive. 


* . 


| Why, Echo, how is this ? Thou'rt ſure a Dove 


Thy talk will leave me nothing elſe but Love. 


E Cho. 
Nothing elſe but Love. 


* 


, 
C. 
Amen; with all my heart, then be it ſo, 
It's all delightful, juſt and good I know, 
And now to practice I'll directly go. 


Ecko. 


Directly eo 0 


C. 
Things being * then let who will reje@, 
* God me ſurely will protect. 


Echo. 
| C. 
Henceforth on Him I'll roll my every © care, 
And both my friends and foes embrace in prayer, 


Echo. 
r in Prayer. 


my will protect. 


WIT c. 
But after all theſe Duties when haves done, 

Muſt I in point of merit them diſown, | 
And reft my ſoul on J ESU's Blood alone. 


Ecko. 
On J eſu's Blood alone, 


© 
Echo, Enough, thy Council to my ear, 
Is ſweeter than to Flowers the dew-drop tear. 
Thy wiſe inſtructive leſſons pleaſe me well, 
Till next we meet again, Farewell ! F arewell | 


EcHno. 
F arewell F l ! 


EI WT 8. 


